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"Let', .tay. what a bis
.u:,ir. and Ioner SUe huOOiea her snouiuers uuu

twisted one foot about the other. They
Trailed, laughing like two children.
Nearer and nearer the mighty roll of
water came; no sign of a crest; higher,
greener It held them .
against the ledge with deafening noise.

The imnaet sent a shudder through f

the ledge, as if gome giant's mailed fist
had buffeted it Somehow, as the spray
and foam flew up at them greenur, t

their hands met and their shoulders
touched.

The movement was neither tempera-
mental nor sentimental; It was iustinc- -

an approaching blow. But the "result-- i

ant effect upon Cranford was like wine 'nea first ve practice to
deal of truth in those old

-m-adness, rather, for he brushed her! There's a

cheek with his lips. j c"aPs- - th Pets" We!1'
other lads taught pa-d- o"rally. As were"Forgive me, but I did not mean to;

triotlc odes from fourth readers, I wasthat!" he cried penitently, when it
would have been much better to say ght to lie. Lord, but I'm accom

women aboard and nearly all the men.
It whs a profitable trip, as smoke

rooms go. Ha became the most expert
ship gambler in the business because
he worked alone, which seems rather
an Impossible feat to the layman. He
took infinite delight in playing tfcs gull 1 Baking Powder

Those who have had cakes ruined by jarring the
stove, slamming the oven door or a heavy footstep, may
have wondered how the dining car chef can turn out such
marvelous biscuits, hot breads and pastry when his oven
is being incessantly jarred and jolted and shaken by the
motion of the train.

To get pastry to raise and stay raised under these con-

ditions, a baking powder must be used that continues to give off

its leavening gisthat sustains the raise until the dough is
baked through.

Dining Car Chefs have found a baking powder exactly suited
to their reeds in K C and you will find it just as well suited lo
your requirements. K C is really a blend of two baking powders,
one active as soon as moistened, the other requiring both mois-

ture and heat to start thegencration of leavening gas. Nomatter
how moist and rich you make your cake, K C Baking Powder will
sustain the raise until a crust U formed and all danger of falling
Is past

K C Baking Powder is pum arrf? healthful. It is guarant?cd
under all pure food laws, and is guaranteed to please you. And t
is sold at a reasonabie price no bakint," powder should sell for more.

our ritk and be convinced.
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Try a can at

K. G. Brahmer Sunday in honor of
the birthday of Merl McCullough of
Milan.

Mrs. Frances Campbell of Rock Is-

land is making her home for the win-

ter with Mr. and Mrs. John Campbell
in Milan.

Miss Bertha Hofer of Edgington is
visiting with Mrs. William Ferns in
Milan.

Bruce Looby of Rock Island visited
with friends in Milan Sunday.

Mr. and Mrs. L. R. Wiliams of Milan
were entertained at the home of A.
Brasher, south of Milan, Sunday.

The friends of Miss Ruth Ruge, for-- j

meriy of Milan, will be glad to know
jthat she is able to be about again af-- '

ter several weeks' illness. Sh visited

CHAPTER X.

When Greek MU G'ek.
I as a lad first perw son, alcgniar. perpendicular

again I entertained several
exaggerated Ideas, pardon

able distortions of nn over nimble im-

agination, supplied at various times
now in the woodshed, now in the gar-ro-t

ami o Eiiin from my geography by

tbe romances published by Mr. Beadle j

of fearsome memory.
Among these hoyafnllaeies was an I

lnot ineradicable impression that a
jiuiii to ba villain must look the part

eyebrow, hooked noose, a j

ti'ue black mustache with oagger

points end a shiny plug hat atop It nil,

or a bloody bandanna it he happened to
be :i pirate.

He was Invariably going about the
accomplishment of bis nefarious plots
with mii' ti "a-h- big" and "o

For a long time I "shadowed-- ' the al-

derman in onr ward, hoping to catch
him tn a counterfeiters" den or

in an abduction.
rpnii a certain day 1 was confronted

with the appalling information that he

wax the moket clv.ircli deacon in

town It was n rough blow, totally

I n as stHtrreroi.
Thero was a kink in the soda) fabric

aoraewhore. Close upon the heels of

this disillusion emit the thundering
revelation which me over com-

pletely. The kindly oid man with the
gray ride whiskers who gave nie pen-

nies and pa'ted me "n the br.ek had
in.'ole n fortune selling spurious mining

. stock to orphans noil widows and shop
clerk?.

It took me some time to readjust ray

outlook upon life. lint the fuuil crash
which embittered my son! and made a
misanthrope of me till I had puppy
Jove was the shattering of the idol to
wh'im f had given my bey's hero wor-

ship.
Handsome, young, debonair, poor,

courted, famous for his affability, he

had msrried a woman for her money,

and li.l given nothing in return; de-

nied her children, mocked her wild his
affairs, and was even known to strike
iter.

Servants' chatter turned this loose,

It wasn't n beautiful tiling for buy

to learn. 1 lost faith in humanity, and
1 haven't regained much even to this
day.

My father did pot find it neressaT j

to moralize over my questionable re-

gard for the tales of Mr. Beadle. i

I myself took them out. to the rear i

of the house and made a bonfire of

them.
Shortly after I stumbled upon one

P'Artagnan and milady and his emi-

nence: David Coppertii.ld and Mr.
Keep; the false .''wart and Beatrice;
Vautrin and the distinguished provin-
cial, Va'Jean nnd J a vert.

I was sixteen at that time, and I
glenned from that, wonderful treasure
house my father's library that, heroes
and heroines of nil shapes and color
were principled men nnd women-ju- st

thatliving and dying in honor, rongh-- "

ly or meekly, that all others were true
villains.

So, then, I come to Smead.
Put out Into the streets at the age

; ef five, he had grnwu up like a weed,
etrong, hardy, unprincipled.
- To begin with, he had never had any
principles, and never acquired any.
Later, in his manhood, he wrote down
one law for himself: "Pont get found
out-Ear-

ly

In his career be had fallen in
with boxers and prize fighters, and he
anon became known as a great little

. "tryoiit" man. ITe followed this game
for (several years, never smoked, never

' drank, read a good deal, studied and
practiced all known games of chance
nud corrected his speaking English,

" learning in some odd way that the well
upoken man went farthest

r i At twenty, blond as a viking, of
beautiful body, affable, winning, he
made his first 'smokeroom trip. The

" intellectual veneer hoodwinked all the

at, the home of sirs. Ben Wooers Su
dar.

Quite a large number of Milan peo-

ple attended the opening services at
the new Science church iu Rock Is-

land Sunday.

All the news all the time The Argus.

If Your Hair is Falling Out

we know o' no better remedy than

JS-S- S Hair
"93"

Tonic
A preparation which we gladly recom.

mend to you. 60c. a bottle.

Thomas Prng Co.

simply ask for a package of

"An-nrir- manufactured by Dr. Pierce,
or even write Pr. Pierce for a free
sample. If you suspect kidney or blad-

der trouble, scud him a sample of your

water and describe symptoms. Pr.

Pierce's chemist will examine it, then

Pr. Pierce will report to you wit hoist

fee or charge.
Note. "An-ttric.- " is ?,7 times more

active than lithia in eliminating uric
; l,.,n,ln l,,,l
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I n Mo trtnH a nil nlncMnf Ihom
,. v. i,lie was iwuv-i'ju- wtn;u uc ywb "j- i

fcU firt cBtntilint? pst.ahliab.ment
it ,n.,i. nnnp, fn.m th. ctirt. And

with rare foresight he never visited
the place at night during the play. He ;

would centrally dron Info the cashiers
office early in the afternoon, balance
the accounts and leave.

Thus he was unknown to all save his
employees end the police, who black-
mailed him regularly once a month.
His Atlantic trips now became few
nnd far between.

He began to smoke and drink cir-

cumspectly, for none knew better than
he what a good business asset a clean,
healthy skin was. He becamo a mem-

ber of two or three fairly decent clubs.
He was getting on. The street urch-

in and the "tryouf wau were for-

gotten.
He married.
She wns the daughter of a rich man

whose forbears had been rich when
New York was known by another
name. The father strenuously object-

ed to the match. With the blind ob-

stinacy of her sex she ran away with
Smead and w as promptly disinherited.
Perhaps the poor woman knew two or
three months of happiness.

Smead had married her with an eye
to the future millions, and upon see-

ing them take wings the veneer crack-
ed. He enlarged his gambling enter-
prise!!, took up ship gambling again,
drifted into the fast set, of the city, let
his long smothered desires rim riot.
All the evil iu him developed with the
minister rapidity of nightshade. i

His irons and fires became multifari-
ous. Ho tried his baud at smuggling,
not for the pecuniary gains so much as
for the sporting chance it offered. He
became as closely watched as any man '

in the world, but time after time lie
slipped through the customs.

often he was not. smuggling at all;
jut pure deviltry to keep the inspec- -

tor anil the secret service on the jump.
They believed he stood alone, never
suspecting that he was the brain and
heart of a colossal organization. '

The poor, foolish woman who mnr- -

tied him died of n broken heart, for
women die of that as surely as they
breathe.

Here you have him. a picturesque
villain under his thatch of gray, of a j

type common enough in cities. '

Petty rascality. On the race tracks
and in his gambling establishments ho
was called square, a sporting term for
any one not found out. Oh; he -- was
generous and free banded outside of
his home. j

And there you have the gist of vil-

lainy. It is at bis fireside that a man is
proved. We who meet him outside at
the clubs, iu the hotel lobbies, we vote
lam a first rate chap, but before we
give our confidence let us see the wife
who waits and watches at home.

"Well?"
"Going along finely." paid the doctor.

"You are naturally robust."
"How long before I'll be able to

throw this cane out of the window?"
'Terhaps two weeks, if you are care-

ful. No I' don't think tobacco
will hurt you. Good morning."

No whisky.
Smead grinned at the lighted end of

his cigar. They little knew him. He
drank because he liked it not because
it had any hold on him.

Give him credit for that much; he
could stop it; he had done so many a
time. For two weeks, tfien. nothing
stronger than coffee should pass his
lips. He scowled down into the bri-
lliant sunshiny street

The only man who bad evpr brought
him np with a joit; a clnb loafer, a so-

ciety tea drinker, a fellow who bought
his clothes in London and wore spats;

those Pains?

heard the toa st-t- be fisherman's toast
Pidgin island.

-- Square nwayr
Where was the big fellow who bad

3ered the toast that nlgit Possibly

with Smead- - He must look sharp.

Xot one iota, Ponald Smeadr
ttancurn-- r. autu ,v.

pieaie.
"I wonder under how many names

you hare gone in these eli years!"
A good many, in.

"And how many lies have yon told
to other poor women?"
"Count the planets. I have often

marveled over the breeding quality of
the first lie. A stone upon still waters

knows where the ripples end?

plished: wnat are you aomg up uere
In this God forsaken bole?"

"It Is not God forsaken!" quietly.'
'Terhnps it is my outlook. To me

all places are more or less God for-

saken. After all, Pi. I have some ex-

cuses."
"Once upon a time yon had nor

now."
"You think, then, that I've had my

chance?"
"I know it I tried to help yon.

There was a time when I would have
given my heart's biood to help you, but
you lied to me and tricked me."

And now?" He crushed the eager-

ness which sprung with the question.
"I would not turn my hand to sav

you from prison." She uttered the
words without heat

He knew that she meant it
"That, as my beloved father would

sav. is a havmaker flush on the Jaw.
What an old prize fighter be must have
been! Pi, in your heart yon know you
wouldn't let me go to prison."

"f would. It might be the saving of
you."

"Par little Methodist or is It Pres-
byterian? Repentance? What a word,
smuggest of the smug; roiling eyes,
clasped hands and lying lips!"

"Do you never think? Po these
things never return to haunt yon the
broken lives, the knavery, the tlishon- -

or?"
"I don't beiieve in ghosts, Di. Be--

sides, it is easy to shoo them away."
"You are really incapable of telling

the truth."
"We!!, yes sometimes they coma

knocking.
"They follow from room to room;

bolts and oak ponels are nothing: but
presently I remember where the whis-
ky stands on the sideboard, nnd poof!
they sro scrambling out the they
came."

"And when the horror of drunken-
ness is gone?"

"Ob. then it's morning: sunshine and
work to do. I wish I could see your
face." He struck a match.

She did not flinch. The fiame burn-
ed till it ninped his thumb and finger,
then he dropped the writhing stick
to the ground, where it glowed a mo-

ment and went out. "'rood nerves, PL
Not afraid of anything, are you?"

She did not answer,
"Well, there never was any coward-

ice on your side or mine."
"Moral ;"
"Physical. I have the courage of my

crimes, you the courage of your vir- -

tues. Chaste Piana!" He laughed.!
"Do you realize that you are one of the
two living things I love?"

"The other?"
"Irony, eb? Myself, you would sng- -

gest? No. Truth is. Pi. I despise my- -

self as heartily us you do."
Quickly he caught her by the sboul- -

tiers. "What is this man Cranford
doing? Is he making love to you?
Answer'." He shook her.

She put her strong fingers under bis
and flung him back.

"Ah! You love him!"
"Don't touch me again. Ponald," she

said quietly.
"There's a long score against him.

Well. well, if hurt comes to him. do
not put all the blame on me. I'm not
alone. The pater is in Kingston. If
he had his way Cranford would go out
to sea, drifting. I told him I saw you.
Rotten old world! Po you really hate
me?" he added.

"I bate the life you lead."
"Never coming back?"
"Never'"
He swung about abruptly, the shad-

ows filled In behind him, and he was
one.

fT'ontinued next Saturday.)

MILAN
Mr. and Mrs. W. F. Nichols went to

Atkinson, 111., Sunday to attend the
funeral of Mrs. H. V. Hedman of East
Moline, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. John
Maeafee of Atkinson.

Miss Fae Rhoadarmer and Herman
VI'JlUv.. p ....... ....v.iuouiB vi iviuau usiien Mtnilay in
Orion with Miss Bertha Rhoardarmer.

Miss Ethel Guldenzopf returned
home after spending the week end i

witn .uiss Bertha Rhoadarmer in
Oricn.

Mr. and Mrs. H. E. Pitzeu of Jdilan
visited Saturday with Mr. Pitzen's
mother in Davenport.

Mr. and Mrs. A. Fiuegal and Mr. and
; Mrs. H. E. Pitzen of Milan visited

Sunday with Mr. and Mrs. Ed Schaet-- !

j fer, south of Milan. The gathering
was in honor of Mr. Schaeffer's birth- -

j day.
l The Young Ladies' club of the
Presbyterian church wa entertninorf

light lunch was served
Mr. and Mrs. Otto Larson have re

turned home after visiting a few days
with friends in Calesburg. They made ,

the trip in their auto.
Mrs. Henry Wilson and Mrs. William j

Mosher of Milan visited Sunday with!
the daughter of the latter, Mrs. Ben i

Wolters, in Exick Island. t

Mr. Garliek of Cedar Rapids visited
Sunday with Mr. and Mrs. F. W.

SN-URI- C!

Th? Newest Discovery in Chemistry.

'! government Wk who had spoiled. .1
his aport. He would matte craniora
regret the day be had meddled with
Mm.

He looked at his watch.
Keren o'clock. He ought to be here

now. unless the lake was too rough,

He peered up at the sky, bine as a

robin's egg.
' And then the door opened.
; "Har said Smead with satisfaction.
i "How's the leg?'

"Better. I've cut out whisky for two
weeks."

"I told you to. Well, everything on

'
my side runs like clockwork. I'll have
Cranford out of the way in a night or

! two. Now what's your news?''
"The steamer makes Quebec day

after tomorrow; perhaps tomorrow
night trust that agent or yours :

The son laughed. "'Not an inch.
Something better than that Fear. He
knows me: a fa)e move means prison."

Smead noddeJ approvingly.
" The right idea. Xow listen. Pon't

go fooling around the water In the"
morning. That's the time Til wire you.

May send a night message. I haven't
y how you got yoor hands on

these things."
"Ion't. I shouldn't tell you."
ah ngnt, amiaoiy. i iisto iu

back the game for a third. That's
enough for me. You've got a bead on
you. But don't forget that Cranford
may have done some advising."

"All due to you. If you hadn't
dropped in he'd never dreamed of any-

thing off color. But what's the use of
arguing with you?"

"No use whatever. At best hell never
tumble he'll only worry and wonder.
I'd give ten thousand to break htm."

"You can break him physically, if
you want to."

"What's the good of that? I know
his breed. You don't break that sort
phvslcally. You break him socially .

"My words. But there's a fine chance
of that. I tell you there wasn't a scrap
of paper as big as n postage stamp that
I did not go over."

Smead took from his rocket a news-
paper clipping. He passed it over to
his son.

"Ah!"
"You never told me about that"
"Why should I have told yon? My

affair that. The young man laughed.
"Good pupil, though. What?'"

"r-y,- " said Smead. "what I've done j

has been for the love of the sport" j

"Ah. indeed! It was Just the love of j

sport tuat made you tenon me now to
riffle n cold deck, mark an nee with my j

thumb nail and all that just love of
sport."

"You'll land hard one of these days, '

Hon."
"Supposing I do? Rut perhaps I

shan't. May be I'm going to turn over
a new- - leaf, hunt up a new country and
lire straight under another name." The;
son eyed his father. Sniead's face
bored into his.

"Go your way, where you like and ;

when. But I'm hanged If you ever lay
a hand on my pile when I'm done for."

"That's tough luck! But would you j

like to know what. I'd do with it if you
left it to me?. I'd give it to orphan i

asylums, old ladies' homes and hospi- - i

tals the p;aees you ve oeiped to fill.
Smead drew in a long breath slowlv.
"What did you do with those emer- -

aids the real stones for which you i

substituted the paste? I'll tell you
this, my lad I never plucked anything
but fat. gulls. I never took a dollar
from a woman." j

"You thought you were going to
when you married the mother?"

A chalky pallor overlaid the tan on
the son's face. "Who knows what you
have done';" He stepped c'ose. i

With amazing suddenness the great
powerful hands of the seated man
reached out and caught the young man j

by the wrists, whirling him to his
'

knees. j

With his face but a hand's span
away he said: "You puppy, stir and I'll
break your wrists, so help me! Try to
come it over me with your tongue, eh!
Thought because I can only hop
around on one leg I'm something to
stick pins in? What the devil's cot
into you?"

In Smead's heart there was admira-
tion for the nerve of the boy not a
Sicker of the eye, nor did the Hps even
stir.

"Too strong for you, eh?"
"I'll admit, that. You were too

strong for the mother. I've been think-
ing about her of late."

"Leave your mother out of this con-
versation."

"'Can you forget her?" panted the boy.
"You were only six when she died."
"Six. That may be. but there were

five years of terror crowded into each
of them. If you twist any further
you'll break the right one. and if you
do I'll kill you later on."

Smead flung him aside.
The boy got. up, brushed hi clothes,

rubbed his wrists and wiped the sweat
of agony from his forehead. "I've a
notion you'll be sorry for this bit of
gallery play. You ask me what I did
with the emeralds. I dropped them in
the poor box at Monte Carlo. A great
week! Never told youabout it never let
you in." Then, in cold, level tones:
"I'll tell yon the truth about the Prin-
cess Xenia's emeralds. I swore I'd
never tell a living soul. Two men
she sent to hades were friends of mine,
once upon a time honest. I sold the
gems and divided the cash between
the two widows. It wasn't a legal
restitution, but they'll never be any
the wiser. And as for tba princess,
there are some millions of fools left
So you see, I'm not the pupil you
thought I was weak heart and maud-
lin sentiment All Paris said I was in
love with her."

"No, they didn't say that It was
the other way around, and you abused
her."

"Runs in, the family, was tbe an-
swer.

CHAPTER XI.

A Kiss.
HASFOKD and the girl sat n

the ledge at Tlbbef s point
"Cast a glance at this old

comber galloping in." Plana
said. "Some water there. Shall we
move? Well get a ducking when she
hits."

nothing.
"We are very foolish or, rather, Ii

am," she replied coolly. "It is my fault j

that we are both drenched." j

She wiped the water from her face j

and inspected her dripping shoes. "We
should be sent to bed without supper."

Fear left him. She hadn't noticed; or,
better still, she chose to ignore the i

temporary insanity.
ow, during this bit of comedy an

utomoblle had drawn up on the far
Bide of the lighthouse. The two on the
ledge had heard nothing, since they
could hear only such sounds as the
wind carried to them.

A man stood by the side of the car.
He watched the two thoughtfully, saw
the comber rise and break, saw the in- -

clinatiou of the two toward each other
and Cranford's harmless folly. There
was no doubt of it; it was she.

Beautiful always; and now with the
sun on her bair and tie wind on her
cheeks an oath burned his lips. He
made as though to step forward, but
bold the impulse in check. Hud he cot
wilfully forfeited his rights? What had
brought her here?

Cranford espied the car as it rolled
down the Incline into the road along
the shore.

"Some one from the hotel." he said
as he noted the license number. "Shnll
we return to the farm? You will catch
cold."

"Come. The walk will warm ns both,
Are there many at the hotel?" j

"Except for two chaps from Phiia- -

aelphia, I'm the lone fisherman. Titer
haven't had a chance to get. nut vet.'

it was quarter to 0 when they 8r- -

rived at the farm.
"Tomorrow," sue said, and turned and i

walked toward the farmhouse, stop-- 1

ping only when she reached the door, j

She laid her hand upon her cheek--
How briskly Le strode away: She
wondered if be was whistling. The
manner in w hich he held his bend sag- - !

gested it He had kissed her, but it
had been only a boy and girl kiss
clumsy, awkward, iltiiident, honest.

The thought, of it wanned her heart '

a little. He hadn't meant to do it.
May she never be forced to accept trib- - i

te from any man less innocent than
that kiss. He did not love her; he only
imagined he did. j

As Cranford mounted the hotel steps j

a smile lay hidden in the crook of his
lips. ;

What were these chaps up to? The
short, wiry man with the stubbly black
mustache lie had instantly recognized '

ns one of the two men he had seen in
the hotel bar just before leaving New
York. j

The handsome chap was without ;

doubt the same Warren !i;:d advised
j

him to watch. At the train gate he bad
not been able to take an accuate lm-- j
pression of the young man's face, the
light being insufficient, but the scar
made his identity a certainty,

Mr. Hanchett and Mr. Pennison;
very good. He had joined them in a
game of three cushion billiards the pre-- !

vious night, and they had played re--

markahiy well. It amused him to
think that if they were laughing in

j

their sleeves there was room enough
' in his for a smile.

"Hello!" he said, stopping before
their rocking chairs. "Hard luck yon
chaps are having. You'll get out to- -

morrow-- all right, though. The gale is
j'blowing itself out. If I were you I'd

j try the bay over the way. There's been
j
j

j lee there, and bass will have gone in."
i u im g.uu io meet .vir. ttuss, saia

; Mr. Denulson, stroking his mustache,
j "'That's the trouble with the water
j up here." said Mr. Hanchett, felding

his newspaper. "Great fishing grounds,
but it blow too much.''

"'You have fished here before?"
"Oh, no: The guide has been relling

me. Hove about a little game of bil-lar-

after dinner?"
"Glad to." Cranford proceeded into

the office.
Mr. Hanchett smiled, nnd Mr. Pen-

nison coughed slightly behind bis hand.
"Not a tumble," murmured Mr. Pen-

nison.
"There's where you're wrong. He

recogniied me how I don't know the
moment he laid eyes on me. Just a
little start, but it was enough for me.
Now he thinks we think he doesn't
know us, and on that side I'm going to
get him."

"And how? He doesn't drink, and
he stays around tbe hotel after dark."

"He'll be going out to the farm, as
they call it. one night We ll watch."

"An attraction out there?"
"Yes." briefly.
"Good nerves. We may have

trouble."

This is a recent discovery of Doctor

Pierre, who in head of the Invalids'
Hotel and Surgical Institute at Buffa- -

lo, N. Y. Experiments at Pr. Pierce's
Hospital for several years proved th.U

there is no other eliminator of. uric
acid that, can be compared to it, For
those easily recognized symptoms of
inflammation as backache, scalding
urine and frequent urination, as well
as sediment in the urine, or if uric
acid in the blood has caused rheuma-
tism, it. is simply wonderful how sure-
ly "An uric" acts. The best of re-

sults are always obtained in cases of
acute rheumatism in the joints, in
gravel and gout, and invariably the
pains and stiffness which so frequent-
ly and persistently accompany the
disease rapidly disappear.

Go to your nearest drug store and

41' IU. null a. i.oiuiic-- n I'm, u !iB"it i

chemical compound that may be safe- -

ly given to children, but should be i
used only by grown-up- s who actually J
wish to restore their kidneys to pr- - jf
feet, health, by conscientiously tiring 1,""
one box or more in extreme caes y'
as An-uri- c, (ttianks to uorter
Pierce's achievement.) is by far th

most perfect kidney and bladder cor- -

rector obtainable. (Adv.)

SAXON ROADSTER S395

"Coo! as a Saxon"HMHHHHMXHXHHHHHHMftMHHMi

Why
Here is a testimonial unsolicited

"HI had my will it would fiffi M
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be advertised on every street
corner. The man or woman
that has rheumatitm tad fail
to keep and use Sloan's Lini-
ment is like a drowning man
fefuing a rope." A. J. Van
Dyle, leknutod, A', J.

Saxon ability to keep cool set3 a new
standard among low-price- d cars. Folks
used to say, "cool as a cucumber." Now
they say, "cool as a Saxon." Saxon honey-

comb radiator i3 the finest type with
large coo'ing surface efficient under all
conditions.
In the hottest weather under the most
grueling usage Saxon keeps cocl. Its
motor never overheats. Its radiator nev-

er boils.
You can drive 150 lo 330 miles in a dy-witho-

stopping and still your S.axon will refuse to over-

heat. Its cooling system engineers sav is per-

fect.
Saxon takes you anywhere you want to go at le
epen8e than any other car made half a tent a
mile. A gallon of gasoline carries you 30 miles; a
quart of oil 150 miles.
Why not enjoy life more and increase your eff-

iciency by buying a Saxon? Come in today.
High speed motor, 1.1 h. p.; 8. speed transmission !

Timken axle, signal lumps at sidc.ie ntilatinir ind.
toiiield. ( Electric starting ami lighting, t.Vi extra.)

Sloan's
Liniment "Trust me for that What do you j Friday at, the home of Mrs Georgesay to a little game of pinochle?" j Sydnor. Jr. After the business meet-"Poll- ar

a hundred points?" j ing a social time was enjoved and a

mIsi11
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""'"""s l" P3" lae llme- -

wbl not go out tonight We might
fake a message."

"He may know her handwriting."
"H-m- ! Anybody you know?"
"How should I know her?" Mr. Han-

chett shrugged. "Come on. let's get
the game started. Odd thing, but J
always think fast when I'm playing a
hand, and I've got to do some tail
thinking."

Cranford pet on his slippers, rend a
little while, rose and walked tbe length
of the room several times. He thought
of two men leaning against a bar, one
big and the other short and wiry, ne

"Six" Tonrine Car $75
vi 1th detachable

Limousine top 9."
"Six" Koadster 7SS

i i n
IK

"Four" Roadster tr,"9S

wlflt detachable
Coup top

Delivery Car Mi

Dee Auto Sales Co.

2336. Rock hland.

Sprain;
SoreMusi mm John

1612 Third Ave Phone

Little Zella Brahmer, daughter of j

E. G. Brahmer, is very sick with com- -'

plications at her home. j

A party was given at the home of i


